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Cupid's Revenge. 



A C T I. S C E N E I. 

Rural SCENE. 
Cupid discovered ajleep on a flowery bank, 
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Enter Amaranthus. 



OW anxious are the creeping hours till fairTu- 
lippa's mine ; yet let me not" complain fince her kind, 
r tho' delicate reception of my vows, raifes me above a 
monarch's fortune— My artlefs mufe having tacked 
together ibrae feeble rhimes, expreffive of my heart, I'll 
hang them on this friendly bough [Hangs up a paper.] 
where they may fpeak more plainly to her. fight, than 
my diffident, unpraHic'd tongue can to her ear* 
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% CUPID'? REVENGER 

' SONG. 

• » 

To thofe who never tafted kve 9 

How Jimpk feetn our pains j 
Yet een Philofophy may prove 

The force of Cupid's chains. 

I hug their weighty and f mile to tbinf 
The Jlubborn Jloic* s hearty 
' Mayfoon 9 lite mine, fweet poifon drin& 9 

From Cupid 9 s golden dart. ££xifc 

r 

CypiD advances. 

Not even {lumber's leaden mace can remove from my 
diftraded mind, the fevere treatment of fcornful, cruel 
Pfyche y ( hall I, who difpenfe love or hate upon the 
points of leaden or golden darts, be made her fport ? 
Shall rural nymphs and fwains enjoy a happinefs un- 
known to Cupid ? It muft not be j— no ! I'll exert qiy* 
felf to work confufion amongft them. 

SONG. 

My povJrfhaR produce fuch a jumble 

Of love, mifappplied and abfurd. 
The aged and youthful Jhall grumble > 9 

While jealoufy reigns in each word* 

Threefcore quite enamour d of twenty y 

For beauty Jhall make a fad mean. 
While the young having quarrels in plenty, 

ffieir likings their wijbes dijbwn, 

i Ths 
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*thus mifchief Jbatt /often ourforrow. 
By others my pangs 77/ relieve, 

tVe all may be happy to-morrow. 
Nor have moro eaafio* to gritty* 



This paper opportunely I have found, 
With this at firft refentment (hall be crown'd. 

To breed contention ''twixt this pair. 
And fill their hearts with mutual care* 

f 

Vantfh hence Tulippa's name* [Strikes the paper i 

Let Verna's take its place— whom fame 

Pronounces faireft of the plain ; 

Hence (hall the Nymph fiifpefit her fwairi, 

And treat his tend'reft vows with rough difdatn* 

Exki 

£*Mr Ttjiip#Ai 
HcW pteafrngly thofe fptay-pefeh'd Warblers thaunt 
throughout the grove $ how fweetly riling flowret* 
fcent the vernal Air, thefe few fcle£ted with a careful 
hand, and peari'd with honey'd dew* feall adorn the 
fekhful bofoih of my Amarantrras.-^— Where can he h6 
Wandering? Timeftands ftill when he is abfent, bu< 
imps his wings with double fpeed, when the dear objedi 
•f my doating eyes is near; 
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4 

SOKO, 

* i 

Gentle child of failing faring s . -> 

Blooming fragrant nofegay hafit % 
Let affection lend a wing, - 

Searing to my lover's breajl : 

There a foft reception find, 

From his gentle gen'rous mind. .[Sees the paper « 

« 

What's here— one of love's packets — The explana- 
tioti of fome timorous Twain or bafhful maid who, fear- 
ing fpeech, has given thought to paper. -Ha ! the 
chara£ter of Amaranthus ; quick let my eager fight de- 
vour the fweet contents. [Takes down the paper and 
reads.] What do I read ? Love's warmeft effiifion pour- 
ed forth to Verna— The milky foftnefs leaves my breafiV 
and gall of jealoufy flows in— Ah, foolifli eyes, in- 
dulge not idle tears !—— «Ah, Ample .heart, thy fruitlefs 

throbbing ceafe it will not be j how nature's beauties 

wither in my fight, falfe, falfe Amaranthus ! 

But fee he comes, perhaps to meet with Vema^-his 
new miftrefs-— — If fo l ong as I can bear, behind this 
arbour, I'll fee the painful interview, [Retires* 

Re-enter Amaranthus. 
To fearch fo long, and not to find her. 

., Tulip pa. 

Oh, Sir, your new fangied paifion's impatient* 

Ama- 
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CUPID's REVENGE. 5 

Amaranthus. 

The paper gone ! Sure it has reach'd the beauteous 
hand I wiflu 

Tulipp*; 

Perhaps not. 

Amaranthus. 

Having convey 'd this faint, but honeft pi&ure of my 
heart* 

Tulippa. 

And a pretty one it is, truly. 

Amaranthus. 
I (hall henceforth be able to addrefe her with mote 
confidence. ' 

Tulippa/ 

Confidence enough, no doubt. 1 muft indulge my 

fuelling fplecn, and Ihow myfelf. -So thoughtful, 
fwain. 

Amaranthus. 
Ha! my Tulippa here ! 

Tulippa. 
Your Tulippa ! 

Amaranthus. 
Yes ! my Tulippa, that is to be— I hope. 

Tulippa. 

Flattering hope, like flattering fwains, carries much 
deceit with it. 

Ama- 
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AMAKAWffltJSr. 

What agitates my lowly lair ? Why fwin> her cy« 
with tears ? Why dies the bloom from off thole checks* 
where dimpled beauty always fits. 

> TutlPPA. 

Becaufe my heart fo much detefts fdlfehood* that evert 
my feature* ntuft fpeafc truth* 

AmaraKthcs* 

You fpeak in riddles, arxt cloud toe with aftonMh* 
ment. 

TuripPA. 

Hafte from thefe honeft plains, to cities hafte* where 
double-fac'd hypocrify is found in every clafs; where 
virtue and conftancy are laugh'd out of countenance* 
and Jove is nothing but a name. ' 

AMARANTHUSr 

Thefe plains indeed I'll fly, if my Tulippa proves un- 
kind y but why fhould I be exiTd from that rural fimpli- 
city, and all my foul admires. 

Tulippa. 
Falfe fwain, think on the bitter fruit I plucked from 
yonder bough, and repeat that queftion if you can. 

Amaranthus. 

Fruit ! if the produce of my poof brain deferves that 
name, I hope, tho' it cannot boaft the richnefs of ge* 
aius, it may claim the flavour of fincerity* 
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Thiiffju - 
Sincerity !-^-V«rna !-< — 

v Amaranthus. 

What of her ! — -Verna !— I know (he is efteemed 
fair, but*—- — - 

Tulippa. 9 

I know thee falfe, without a but — -lb* traitor, ftr*» 
jirel forever* 

SONG. 

Forever farewell^ 
Love hears its own inefl, 

Your faljhood has totfd it aloud ; 
Yet why Jbould J grieve, 
At what may relieve^ 
To he free from a traitor Tm proud, [Exit. 

Amaranthvs, 

Falfehood! Traitor! Verna! What a game of con- 
fuGon ! what crofc purpofes — That falfehood which, I 
fuppofe, has waver'd her own heart, (he would artfull/ 
(barge upon mine. 

SONG. 

That women wilt change, Fve hem Uld y 

But never experienced before ; 
JVhat glitters is not always gold* 

fve Iov'd but TU do fo no more* 

TuBpp* 
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Tulrppa has met witbfime Jivain, 

Of carriage more pUafing than me-$ ' 
To lofe her rnujl furnijh fome pain* 
*, Xet 9 perhaps ) *tis as well I am free* 

Enter Hyema. 

A fine yousg fellow, I proteft ■ and wonderfully 

good, they fay How aSive and firm be treads 

Such a hufband would be charmingly comfortable to a 

perfpn of my years and circurnftances But I fuppofe 

he's for fome flirting young minx ~Who knows, 

all youth are not fools, and properly talk M to, he may 
comply ; — -I'll try however, for as they fay, " a faint 
heart never won a fair lady," fo a bafhful face can never 
gain a brifc hufband.— Fair fmile the fpring upon you, 

matter Amaranthus. 

• -» 

Amaranthus. 
Good morrow, mother. 

Hyema. 

Mother! Nay, young fwain, tho* day-light and I 
have been long acquainted, not long enough for that, 
neither ; but you are a handfome, fenfible young man, 
and fhould have all imaginable liberty — I proteit I fpeak 
as I thin k I need not tell you, that Autumn is a 

much richer and kindlier feafon than fpring. 

Amaranthus. 
It may be fo: 
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1 

.Hyema. 
Maybe! it fo* I have paft'd the Girting, and ami 

juft entering into the fober, fenfible time of life. D<* 

you never think of matrimony, rhafter Amaranthus. 

Amaranthus. 
Truly, I have thought of it till I began to fear enter- 
ing ufion f© daingerbus a connexion. 

Hyema. 
Very true, it is a dangerous ftate, indeed, but not 

With -a prudent partner.— Lack-a-day, you feeni 

mighty xineafy a good wife would certainly comfort 

you — -mcthink* you and I would make a very happy 
touple* 

Amaranthus 1 . 

Howi riiatf h vHth you ! 

Hyema. 

Me t why riot; fhepherd — You'll be fafe from znf 
dishonour to your family; my virtue will guard againft 
that— -Then I'll be as loving and conftant as a turtle 
dove; 

AMARANTriuSf, 

,Af* {tick like! a blifter, no doubt. 

Hyema. 
Then Til be as fherry as a Jay, and riiake life oral 
ttitxic holiday — —Difference of a few years is an idle* 
a very idle diftinftion, 

A SONG, 
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Amahanthus* 
How this beldam increafes my perplexity. , 

\ 

SONG. 

Hyema. 

You might marry a girl in the bloom tf her youth) 

Not more frolic and frijky than I ; 
And then for my perfon 9 I think it, forfo6th % 

Not unworthy a young Jbepherd* s eye. 
Allow me the hearing to tell a plain truth) 
Tbo' not quite fo young y 1 have got a coifs tooth* 

Thofe who boajl of the rofes which bloom in each cheek, 
* Andjkin often likerid to/how, 
In virtue and houfewifery oft are to feek y 

A terrible matter you know* 
Then objecl not to years, you may trufi me infooth 9 
No female ier dies without a colt's tooth. 

Amaranthus. 

Sure nothing can be more painful, efpecially in my 
ftate of mind, than a forward, fulfome, amorous old 
woman. 

Hyema* 

Well, young fwain, and what fay you ? Good offers 
don't come often ; when they do, to refufe them is {land- 
ing in one's own light. — Sir Gregory Greybeard, exa- 
miner and licencer of marriages for this diftrifi, fits to- 
day, 
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day, fo we may be fettled for life — and I love to follow 
that excellent maxim, " ftrike while the Iron is hot." 

-Amaranthus. 

Well, Well, give me half an hour to think, and you 
(hall have my determination. 

SONG. 

Revenge and defpair may infpire my hearty 

IVith feelings unknown , //'// this hour ; 
Since beauty and youth have play 9 d the falfe part. 

Kind age may with reafon have pow*r. [Exit. 

Hyema. / 

So far fo good — Well, I vow he's a fweet creature — 
ay, and fenfibte too— —•When I have him all to my- 

felf, the gilflirts of the plain will fo envy me But I 

tnuft (tick clofe, fools only are mealy-mouth'd. 

[Exit. 

Enter Ninny, followed by Culina. 

Ninny. 
I will fing for all you, and all day too, if I like. 



C a SONG 
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SONG, burhfqtu. 

/iP3k» <?///** tf»frV /r*. w<w <&*«?, 
jfni all the Romijh virtue fled* 

Poor freedom loft her feet ; 
%7>e goatijh mantle fpread a light. 
Which damn' } d fair Virtue' $ fading nighty 

fbe mufes loft a JheeU 

CULINA. 

Ay, ay, you make a noife like a falfe fellow, as yoif 
are r to flop my mouth \ but if you call it Tinging, 
fcreech-owls (hall turn teachers of mufic, and ravens 
vocal performers. 

NlNNV. 

My bad finging, is better than your loud fcolding. 

Culina. 
Have I not reafon ? 

* * * 

Ninny. 
Nimble tongues find ready excufe for wagging. 

Culina. 
And fickle hearts prove falfe without any excufe at all 
—did" not youpromife to marry me, yarlet? 

Ninny. 

What then ? Greater folks than I make promife$ 
they never mean to keep — r — Moreover, than that, \ 
lov'd you then, but I don't novf. 

Ctf- 
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ClJLINA. 

You don't I And why not, fcape-grace ? 

Ninny. 
Wty { feecaufe my mind's chang'd. 

Culina. 

Mighty Wei), fafhionable Sir, I fuppofe, fince you 
have got that mon'ftrous fine tail to your crow's-neft 
hair, your large toffel'd cane, and that carving knife, to 
apologize for a fword, at your fide, you are fetting up 
for fome flauntier body, than a plain, honcft, indubious 
pook-maid. 

Ninny. 

You have hit it. 

Culina. 

I have —then, firrah, henceforth I banifh you the 

kitchen Never ftall your hungry jaws be liquor'd 

jyith fops i'th' pan. 

Ninny. 

If you fop yourfelf there, Mrs. (Culina, I {han't burn 
piy fingers to take you out. 

s 

Culina. 

Provoking knave, I have much ado to keep my hand* 

pff your ugly fece, 

* Ninny. 

Ugly face^ thank you for that ; you'd give all the 
fhoes in your fhop to be half fo handfome j then, as to 
fiftycuffs, I'm as pretty a bit of flefh as in all Arcadia 

2 fo 
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fo if I (hould draw a tooth, or paint an eye, blame 
yourfelf, 

Culina. 

Our matter, Sir Gregory, ihall know what a knave 
you are — If I had believ'd all you faid, I 'might have loft 
all my vartuej but I'M put a fpoke in your wheel 
•*— -and finceyou won't have me, you ihall have nobody 
dfe. 

« 

Ninny. 

*. 

Why, the woman ^hatters worfe than ten couple of 
magpies in. pairing time, or two fcore goflips half feas 

over at a chriftening Are you any thing the worfe of 

my wear. 

Culina. 

* 

Sirrah, firrah, I'd have you to know I can get a bet- 
ter huibttnd than .ever flood on your (hanks for holding 
up a finger ; but to be flighted by fuch a pitiful fap- 
fkull'd fellow — 'Sir Gregory, Sir Gregory, firrah, fhall 
hring you to your marrow-bones. [Exit. 

Ninny. 

I'm glad (he's gone — If 1 had not fpoke a little ftoutly 
of tooth drawing, (he would have claw'd me.' 
I'm not the firft brave fellow who has faved broken bones 

by big words Boh — and arms a kimbo, have often 

pafs'd for courage - " When (he talked of the drip- ' 

ping- pan, the bafting ladle could not be far o ff ' * ■ 
Gh ! here conies Mrs. Tulippa, the very fight of her 
has turn'd my heart upfide down, like a Shrove- tide pan- 
cake," and ma.de it jump, for all the world, like a new 

caught 
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caught fquirrel in a bell-cage. Shall I fpeak to her, 

or do the bufinefs with ogling— both's beft, I believe 

ut I' 1 Hftcn to find what humour (he is in. 

Enter Tulippa. 

SONG. 

Tulippa. 

To every pajjing gale Til iell, 

To ev'ry murm 9 ring fir earn rekte 7 
The fickle [wain I Wdfo well, 

Has left me for another mate* 

Not fo when doves in friend/hip pair, 

Do they a tender trufi deceive F 
Of love they grant a mutual Jhare 9 

And only for each other live. 

Ninny. 
A fine day, fair miftrefs. 

Tulippa. 
Agreeable enough to thofe^who can enjoy it 

Ninny. 

But I. believe there's going to be a change, for laft 
night the man in the moon had got his beard on— —Old 
Mother Grazy complained of the rheumatice, our cat 
wafced her face over the left ear, a&d I have a corn that 
fhoots like any thing. 
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TULIPPA. 

Heigho! ' 

Kin ny. 

Nay, ycai need not be forry for the corn*^— I have at 
worfer pain than that; 

TjLJLIPPA. 

tt may be fa. 

Ninny* 
Ay, a pain in the heart* 

TuLlfcPA* 

If fo> indeed I, pity you. 

Ninny* 
Then you know what makes it* 

T^LIPPA* 

Not I, indeed, 

KfNNY* 

But you can guefs. 

Tuxippa* 
No, truly. 

NiN^y. 

Was you—^can't you fee fom^thiag in in my eyes-** 
was you ever in love, Mrs. Tulippa i 

Tulippa. 

Why do you alk ? 

. Ninny, 
Bccaufe, bccaufe I want to know what it feels like^ 

TV* 
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TULIPPAV 

That you had better never know: 

Ninny, 

f Ay, but what if I know againft my will ? I drt&m'd. 
fuch a dream laft night about bride-cake drawn through 
a gold ring, throwing the flocking^ whip fullabbubi, 
fweethearts, and pin-cufhions, that I thinks, as how, I 
am in love with you, 

* * 

TutlPPA. 

Have you any other reafon to think fo ? 

Ninny. 

Oh, yes, for my eyes have gliften'd ever fince I faw 
you, like dry whitings in a dark night > and when you 
turn'd the corner juft now, my heart began to dance 
a horn'-pipe without mufic* 

TtJtfPPA. 

Yonder t frffe Amiranthus doming— ^— ^-Lift'nihg. to, 
and giving this fimpleton encouragement, will at leaft 
fhew how light he is in my efteem, and if he has an/ 
fpirit, mortify him. 

Ninny* 

May I hope, ' v ' 



« > i 



MntiT AMARANTHUS. [A/id?.] 

Tulip*A. 
Did you ever make love to any body before ? 



/ * 
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Amjaasthus. 
What, this wretch bear gallant. 

Oh, yes, *o oi^e — but fadc-a-day, Ihc ii *of qtote to 
b* compared! fc> you, thati *Poow% to a cabbage, or * 
pancake 40 a plumb-puddings • 

Tixiippa. 
If I was fure you did not flatter—-* 

Amarantrus. 

- . - , 

This is too much to bear. 

tllNNY. ' 

Flatter ! no, no, I'm not fcbolar enough-lb* that. 

TuUPPA, .' 

Thep here's my hand. 

Yo* have made my heart as light a* a i*«jy r <}«!*- 
Jiflg in f fifli-^ojuj, 

Tu^IPfA. 

Oh, Mr. Amaranthus, you are luckily con* t<* witn 
nefs our bar gain. 

AMARANTkus. 

Mrs. Tulippa, any bargain you think proper to make, 
I fliall readily agree to. 

Twwppav 
No doub^-ryou are a raoft c<wdefcejidiqg aeatysa 

Nikhy, 
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Very good-natured and defending, indeed, Mr. 
Amaranthus. 

AmaRanthus. 

I find no great pleafure in the praife of a fool. 

Tulippa. 

Oh, fweet Sir, an honeft fool is much better than a 
fenfible knave. 

Ninny. 

If fo be I am a fool, my family is very old and nu- 
merous, with many neat* rdatibns among people of 
faQJon. 

I hope when this charming matbh takes place, you'll 
now and then lend that gitigling' cap to your lady, it 
will add much to her charm*. i 

TuMPPA* 

Wonderfully? fmart* 

NlNHY* 

She'* hamifome enftugh vHtHduft—but nwf- yon tirfk 
of that, mafter Amaranthus, if evtry fool'Wa* to tffcwr 
fuch a cap, would not it caufe fare trade for bell* 

makers- 1 can't hel£ laug^hiflg* tO/tbtok how many 

great folks, who feldooi fay more than aye, or no, would 
then make a very confiderable noife— How many pulpits 
would then ring ajmoft as loud as the church fteeple*f 
and hoW many phyficians would toll the knell of thofe 
patients they had kilTd. 

D 2 Entir 
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Enter Hyema. 
Hyema. 

So, fo, I have overtaken you at laft; its almoft Sir 
Gregory's fitting time, and I would not mifs the dqy 
for any thing, becaufe it would delay us a whole month. 

Amaranthus.' 

Well, I am ready to attend you there \ I h^ye now 
no further occafion for liberty j iparriage and the gravp 
are equally indifferent. 

Hyema. 

i- . < » 

The grave ! good lack, I would not think of fuch 9 
place for ever fo much—I'll foon put better thoughts ii> 
your head young fwain. 

Tulippa. 
And is that the Lady of your choice ? 

Amaranthus. 
Prudent age is better than deceitful youth. 

■ 

NjNNY. 

Mafter Amaranthus, fhall I lend you my cap,, or get 
a gcjw one made for you ? 

QUARTETTO. 

1 Am A. / care not how mad or how foolijh 1 feem y 
Life henceforth to me Jhall he only a dream, 
Tul. With refentment to urge let me rujh an my fate, 
Afalfe one 1 found him % hut found it too late. 

.""•"' Hy- 
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* 

Hy. P II make a fond wife j 
Jf 1 N . Til love you for life. 
J^LL. Then away to Sir Greg's, to Sir Greg's let ushafle^ 
The time for revenge it. too precious to wafte. 
The time for ourpajfion's too precious to wafle. 

[Hyem a and Ninny ftng the lajl line*] 






\ 



End of the Firji ACT. 

A C T II. 

SCENE, Sir Gregory Greybeard's Houfe. 

Enter Sir Gregory and Register. 
' Sir Gregory. 

HoW goes the day, Regifter ? 

Register* 

Both fun and clocks agree, that it approacheth the 
mid hour, Sir. 

Sir Gregory. 

Regifter, tho* you have heen my clerk fame time, 
yet I don't recofleft ever telling you how I came to the 
.dignity of marriage-licencer for this diftridt. 

♦ Register. 
your Worfhip never did. 

Sir 



/ 
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Sir'GitE-oo&Y. 

Becaufe I travelled much not like many modern 

travellers to go out a fool, and return a coxcomb— not 
to difcover ufeleis countries* or pick up unintelligible cu- 
riofities, but to ftudy mankind eaft, weft, north, and 
fouth. 

Register. 

Then no doubt your Worfcip has feen wonderful 
firange things. 

Sir Gregory. 

Ay, ftrange enough — in France I found light hearts 
with empty pockets— in Italy much religion, with little 
morality— —-in Spain indolent pride, with wretched po- 
verty*— in Germany groat courage, (mall fobriety— ** 



and in Holland ftri& ceconomy, with pitiful fpirit — but 
of all places,. Great Britain* produces the^moft' lingular 
and extenfive variety. 

Register. 
And what may that be, your Worfliip ? 

Sir Gregory, 
Why a wonderful mixture of good fenfeantf. folly.;, 
induftry, and extravagance ; difcontent and negligence ; 
place-hunting and patriotiun ; elegance- and frippery $ 
pkoty. and want $ felfifhnefs and humanity, 

REGISTER* 

Surprifing matures in. truth, Sir Gregory. 



Sir 
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* 4 k ' . . " 

Sir Gregory. 

. . . * 

And then, Regifter, they have a favourite amongft 
them, called faJhlon y almoft as changeable as their cli- 
mate— ——One month their men ftride forth with fuch 
clofs trimm'd ftSrts, that they refemble (o many curlews, 
all tegs and no bodies \ the next they are fo lengthened, 
that petit ipaitrM vrzd&e fQrth like ducks, all bodies and 
no legs. ..,; , .,. ; . 

Register. 

At that rate, Sir Gregory, Orie can*t be fure of know- 
ing an acquaintance three months together-^— Do they 
marry there ? i 

Sir Gregory, 
Yes, yes, they have- the iwerd, marriage, and a cere* 
mony amongft them ; but mutual inclination is feldom 
coafulted — This makes a place, they call DodorrCom- 
mtm> thrive vaftly. > 

Register. 
And wbai.4Q'they do there, Sir ? 

Sir Gregory. 

divorc er r . t hat is, unmarry thofc couples wba tee 
tired of <#** another. 

Register. 

I tarttaMw, your Worfhip, whether fuch ai flfop 
would pot have pretty bufinefs here. 

Sir Gregory. 

Hem I ftmpletoft*^— to b* fure we have fome jarring 
-but all Arcadia would not fupply one Engltfh 

i pro&or 9 
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prodor with beef and pudding* exclufive of claret and 

a carriage No, no, we have not-quality enough 

among us for that. 

Register. 

I fee a young ftiepherdefs approaching. 

* 

Sir Gregory. 

Theni I'll proceed to bufinefs, which magtftrates 
fhould never delay when it can be attended to. * 

Enter Frisketta. •* . . •. *i, 
Now, fair maid, what have you to propofe ? 

Frisketta. 
Not much, an pl^fc your Worfhip— Only a young 
fhepherd made love to me* 



S— «. 



Sir Gregory. 
And you liked that he fhould do fo— — Icould almoft 
make love to her ipyfelf. lAJidt. 

Frisketta. 
Why, it was pleafant enough among the reft. ' 

Sir Gregory. 
What roguifh ^yes (he has ! [Aftde.] Among the 
reft ! So then you have had variety of fwact-hearts.? 

Frisketta. 
- As many as moll of my neighbours^— —Not fefs than 
twenty ©r fo. 

Sir Gregory. * 

a 

And I could make one more* [Afide.] But how can 
you manage fo many ? 

, Fris- 
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FftlSKETTA. 

So many ! Oh la, your Worfhip, I could manage 
;as many more. 

SONG. 

Myfpirits are goody and my performs not had y 
There's fweetbearts enough for young girls to be had% 

I dance and Ifing y 

I take my full fwing\ 
To mirth and good humour I grant a free Jiipe,' . 
And all my admirers I f mile into hope. 

Sir Gregory. 

That voice ; thofe lips ; thofe eyes ;— -in fhort, the 
young jade has fcorch*d me to a cinder I [AJide,] ■ ■ 
Wel^ but as to the young (hepherd you mentioned—— 
what of him ? 

Frisketta. 
So pleafe your Worfhip, be courted me full three 
months ; and becaufe, as how, I would not have him, 
he firft threatened to put himfelf away with a piftol, 
then, with a rope, then with a razor, and laft of all in 
the mill-pond : he frighten'd me, that's for fure, as 
thinking how his ghoft might haunt me ; but all would 
npt do, till he proved firft of all my fwe^thearts that came 

into my father's houfe laft May-day mouiing befides, 

that very* «ilf fame night, a fnail wrote the firft letters 
of his name on our pantry- wall ; fo, vour Worfnip > 
thinking, as how, he was fated for me, I confirmed., 

E Sir 
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• — •* 

Sir Gregory. 

And what follow'd ? [Jfide*] I hope he likes fome* ' 
jx>dy elfe hetter.; 

Frisketta. 
Why, after all was fettled, and we were fef ting out 
fhis morning to ^fk yoqr Worfhip's confent^ hp turned 
his back upon me. 

Sir Gregory. 
Ay! 

Frisketta. 

True, r as your Worlhip is a wife man — So I hopes 
your Worfhip won't let him have any body elfe — — * 

and I'll take care he (hall never have me ; between 

Qprfelves, I valu'd him no more than an old flipper—- 
but to be affronted fo ! I want to be revenged of his 
falieneli. 

Sir Gregory. 

And thou Ifaalt to thy wHh ■ I am glad file don't 
like him. [Jfiie.] Ay, ?y> let me alone, Til triip the 
young rogue, I warrant you— Give my clerk the par- 
ticulars, and he'll minute them down— Upon my word, 
Sir Greg, thou haft made a fine kettle of fi(h on't at 
fix ty- three, to fall pllimp in love with twenty-three.-—? 
Hark ye, fair maid— what's your name ? 

Frisketta. 
Frifcrtta, Sir. 



?if 
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Sir Gregory. 
Friflcetta ! truly a merry nanus for a gamefome laft 
-What think you, as there is no dependarice on 
i young, could you like a little advance of age I 

SONd 

Suppofe a man of Jixiy-tbriii 

But found of conflitution y 

Should offer his band, % 

y For you to command* 

Could you make ritribiition £ 
IfFriJky thinks me not amifei 
Confirm my rapture with a kifs. 

FkibkettA. 

tfti* deaf, ydur Worflrip' fixty-thrce has a very 

tohimfical found in my ^ar$— -and I-^-bttt here comes 
thy falfe fwairt. 

Sir Gregory; m - 

Well, yoti little leering rogtifc, we'll talk piore of 

* this matter prefently- Now, muft I fhew authority i 

but I hope it won't frighten hinu { 

Enier DottitAi. 

iSo, you'ftg (hepherd, here's a fair maid complains tfiat 
you are falfe to her. 

DoR4lA8. x 
Why* an I be, I can't help it, your Wafffiift 

B* T*t*4 
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FKtSKETTA. 

Lo, you there now, he dare not deny it. 

Sir Gregory, 
Not help it } why fo ? 

DORILAS. 

Why fo ! your Worlbip does not like one thing al- 
w ays— — Why ma y not minds change, as well as the 
weather ? I could not help loving her once, and now I 
can't help loving another. 

Frisketta* ' 

Mighty modeft ! 

Sir Gregory/ 

Another! who's that? 

* DoRILAS. 

Tulippa, an like your Worfhip. 

Frisketta. 
Ha, ha, ha, ha ! 

DORILAS. 

Ya, ya, ya ! and what do you laugh at, Miflrefs f 

Frisketta. 

To think how Amaranthtis would bafle your bones, 
if he heard you fay fo. 

t DORILAS. 

He bafte my bones ! no, nor you* lubberly brother tor 
help him— whey-face. 

Fkis- 
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Frisketta. 

> 

I - 

My lubberly brother— butter- chops. 

Dorilas. 

I fnap my fingers at your tongue, and his fifts, tho* 
he's fo fine, and thinks himfelf cock of the game— — — 
I've efcap'd your moufc-trap— fo you may bait it for 
fome other fool. 

Sir Gregory. 

Ha 9 done both— ——None of your raoufe-trapa, firraJi, 
as you fear my cane. 

Frisketta* 
I've done, your Worfhip. 

Dorilas. 
And I too, Sir. 

Sir Gregory. 
Yoiwxmfefi deceiving this fhepherdefs? 

Dorilas. 
May hap I might. 

Sir Gregory. 

Might you fo! Regifter put down thif Varlet in th? 
lift of batchclors for life. 

Dorilas. 

With all my heart, I can take care of one, fo ft fiff 
for matrimony* 

SONG. 
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t 

SONGf. 

l*m a jolly young lad* 
And never quite jad y 

*Tis a folly to whimper and whine* 
My flute Jball it 
A wife for me t 

At my fate Ifball never reffnM [Exik 

* " ''Six Gregory. 

A light-hearted fellow that — Well, litfle tfriffcetti* 
add where do you dwdf* 

Frisketta. 

Your Worfliip knows the Giver current, which pur- 
ling over glittering pebbles, winds along tHe bottom of 
the vale, and fkirts the grove of poplars : upon its 
iowery bank, berieath their fhade, I dwell; 

Sir Gregory* 

I know the place— ah, many a timef hat* I fififcd 

Acre for trouts with hurnifli'd fcales perhaps I may 

loon angle near it for fomething elfe W ell, my 

pntty dear, TU call to fee you, and provide a good huf- 
tend fome way. 

Frisketta, 

1 think your WtfrQiip heartily, but I would' rather 
provide one myfelf* [Exit. 

Sif 
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Sir Gregory. 

Adad, (he's as harmonious as a nightingale, as beatf- 
fiful as a flower-garden, and lufcious as a rich grape fir 
pened by the fun's kindlieft be^ms-rrj-I muft haye her— - 
and to countenance my own odd match, Til give con- 
tent to all who come before me this day, however ill 
poupled they may be. 

* 

Enter Amaranthus end HyEM^t 

> 
Hyema. • 

* * . , 

An pleafe your Worfhip, Sir Gregory, this young 
(hepherd— — I may fay this handfome young (hephepd, 
fearing a girlifli marriage, has prudently made choice of 
me, and we are come to afk your Worfhip's approba- 
te 

Sir Gregory. 

That (han't be wanting, if yoij are both agreed ■ ■ 
Wh^t fays th$ young man ? 

Amaranthus. 

Now (land I on the brink, yet dare not leap in 
What an extenfive gloom hangs over the profpefl — — 



Why, Sir, I muft confefs I came here for the purpofe 
fl)e mentions ; and as I never was, fo I never will |>c 
jfalfe to my word, but ■ ,« 



SONG, 



/ 



|a CUPID's revenge: 

SONG. 

One moment allow me to weigh in my mind, 

Thejiip I am going to take i 
Tit whyJbouUI think > fince Tutippa's unkind) 

My heart will more eafily break. 

s Sir Gregory. 

Well, well, you feem an honeft lad ; ftep afide with 
the good-woman, and fettle the matter perfedly. 

Enter Njnn V and Tulippa. 
How, my man Ninny ! What axe you upon i 

Ninny, 

Why, an like your Worfhip, this young fhepherdeft 
having taken a great liking to my parts, and I to ber'$ 
•r-r-We want to make a match — that's all. 

Sir Gregory. 
That's all ! Has the fair maid agreed ? 

Tolippa. 

I can't fay, your Worfliip, but 1 have There 

was a fwain I lov'd moft dearly, but he proved falfe— • 
and once 1 1 hought it would have broke my heart ; now 
my minds quite changed, and 1 fulfy agree to this fweet- 
heart's propofaj* 
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It 

SONG. 

/ find it a folly* 
To nurfe melancbotfy+ 

indifference will prove nty befi plan % 
If this one proves rigbty 
f Twill attorn for the flight 

Of a lovely > aflatt'ringfalfe mart. 

Hyema. 

We have quite agreed, fo pleafe jour Worlhip. 

Amaaanthus. I 

Haf, TttUppa here ! fo difengag'd f fo fond f every 
negligent feature fpeaks her falfehood, and confirms the 
contempt of my refentment« — *Yts§ Sir Gregory, I ami 
I am moft thoroughly determined. 

Sir Gregory. 

*Tis Wel l 'But ftay till all parties who come ar« 
fettled, and then my approbation (hall enfue. 

Tulippa. 
Oh* Mr. Amaranthus, you have for once kept your 
word. 

Amaranthus. 

That's once more than you would wifli to do. 

NlNfcY. 

So ,Aurit Silvefr-locks, though you have loft all the* 

reft, 1 fee the colt's tooth ftands faft yet. ' 

1 

F Hy^ 
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Hyema. 

Ah, ungracious, ydu want no other proof of folly, 
but your impertinent tongue. 

Sir Gregory. 

Come, come, no wrangling in my prefence.— Re* 
gifter, enter thefe two couple, paying proper fees, for 
marriage, and when the day.'s bufinefs is done, I'll ratify 
the whole. 

Enter Cupid. 

Cupi©. 

Hey day, old Blundetbufc, what are you about here ? 
joining winter and fummer, frpft and fire together— 
You are a hopeful judge indeed. ; 

Sir Gregory. 

How now, jackanapes, dare you impeach my autho- 
rity a gofling face .an eagle. 

Cupid. 

A buzzard, an owl you mean, that can't 4ace the 
light. 

Sjr Gregory. 

Light ! Til light you — here— where are my fellows 

^ fecure that urchin, and ^ive him the correflion of 

an impudent fchool-boy. 

Cupid. 

Ay, ay, you may ftrive, but 'tis all in vain— . ■■ ■ — 
Think not, fooliih mortals, of withftanding the god of 
Love. 

Nikny. 
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Ninny. 

What, are you the little great blind boy, that (hoots 
arrows about, and makes riddles of folks hearts. 

Cupid. 
Yes ; but not fo great a boy, nor fo blind as you. 

Ninny. 

Mayhap not-— your eyes look well enough but 

what then ? Though my grand -mother was as blind as a 

beetle, you might fee your face in her dark peepers 

But, mafter Cupid, fuppofe you was to lend me your 
bow and arrows, I could knock down half a dozen yel- 
low hammers in a trice— -and that would be *are fport, 
I can tell you. 

Cupid. 

^ My (bafts are df more importance and danger than 
to be truftcd in fuch hands as yours— Look not all fo 
amazed, nor wonder that you have been tqrn'd topfy- 
turvy— Pfyche's cruelty forced me to throw this con- 
fiifion among ye $ but a difpatch by one of my mother Ve- 
nus's doves having brought me favourable advices, you 
Jhali all come right at laft. 

SONG. 

Love is blam'd on each occafion y 

tor ev'ryjlrange andfoolijh whim 5 

Folly oft is the perfuajion, 
Cenfure her and pardon him. 

F 2 Be 
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Be wife if you can, and true happinefs catch* 
By each faking out a proportionate match. 
[Goes roijnd and touches each character \yith $ 
golden arrow.] 

Say everyone what feelings guide ye now, 
And at the (brine of true affedion bow. 

t 

Amaranthus. 
What mJfts have vahifh'd from my eye$ ? Methink* 
/ulippais more fair and kind than ever. 

TuiippA. 
And to my reftor'd fenfes, Amaranthus appear* mpre 
engaging) more constant than ever. 

NinnV. 

For my part I begin to think my kitchen compa- 
nion fitter for me than this fair weather nofegay— - 
So an you pleafe, Sir Greg. I'll have jny old fweethearj 
again. 

Sir Gregory. 

What a wonderfixl change I feel in myfelf too ! all 
of a fudden I find that Hyema is more fuitable to me, 
than Frilketta $ as the young one has left you, what fay 
you, old Dame, to me ? 

Hyema. 
Say ! why, I fay if we can't get what we would, we 
jnuft take what we can ; and tho' I would-rather have a 
Jiufband twenty or thirty years [younger, yet to be Lady 
prey beard is fomethingj. 

Enter 
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Enter DoriLas and Frisketta. 

Frisjcb?ta. 
An plcafe your Worfhip, the ftrangeft thing— as Do- 
rilas and I were fcolding tooth and nail, and ready to 
claw one another, fomethipg gave me a flap o'the 
heart, and then gave him a flap o'the heart— fo we made 
$11 up, and with your Worfhip's leave we, would 

Dorilas. 

As the wind's changed into the warm corner, come 
to 9 clofe bargain, Sir Gregory. 

Sir Gregory. 
With all my heart ; well, I believe by every one's 
looks matters are better fettled than if we had been 
left to ourfelves So by way of merry example, I'll 

chaunt a ftave of rejoicing, and let thofe who are pleafed 
follow me. 

SONG. 

Sir Gregory. 

How nearly had I playd the fool* 
But how tny hafty pajfioris cool, 
Of equal age I take a wife, 
And hope, tbo 9 fiort, a happy lift. 

Hyema. 

Since you a lady make of me, 

Til prove as kind, as kind can be\ 

1 9 U make fo fofl a loving mate, 

That bothjball blefs the married flat*. 

Dori- 
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DoRILAS. 

Frijketta 1 love, 

And I [wear it, by Jove, 
Ni female but herjball attrafl tnty 
1 Andjhe, in return. 

For no other will burn, 
Orjhould fie — oh! la — 'twould dijtrafi me. 

Frisketta. 

Nay, fear not, young fivain y 
TU ne'er give you pain. 

But lovingly flick to my duty j 
Old dad oft has faid, 
With a grey and wife head, 

Good conduft is better than beauty. 

. Ninny. 

TV my cook-maid returning^ 

For I too am burning, , 

Fll make her a monfl'rous good man ; 
We'll toy, and we'll kifs, 
In return for which blifs, 

1 Jball nfer want a fop i*th % pan. 

Amaranthus. 

From jealous pangs fet free, my mind 
Exults to fee Tulippa kind', 
No difcord e'er again Jball teize, 
The care of life will be topleafe. 



Tv- 
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TULIPPA. 

On a precipice of woe, 

By refentment placed^ I flood % 
Heme due confidence FllJhow u 

Nor feci thro 9 life a greater good* 

CHORUS. 

Let each happy couple to Cupid then Jing y 

Who /ways at his plea/ure both peafont and king ; 
And hence let no marriages Jhamefully prove , 

* 

That gold tan prevail unajjijltd by love. 
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